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known since we left our American home." Mrs. Newton Crosland lived at Blackheath, and Hawthorne met at her house Mr. Bailey, the author of "Festus." Another day he visited the wine-vaults of the London Docks; and called on Mr. Durham, the sculptor, and examined his busts and other works. In the evening Dr. Simpson, a London physician, came to see Mrs. Hawthorne professionally. " He is a physician eminent in diseases of the throat and lungs; about forty years of age, a very pleasant, cultivated, quickly perceptive man, easy and genial-mannered. After a glass of excellent burgundy, he assumed his professional character, and gave hopeful opinions respecting Sophia's case, and ordered some allopathic medicines, which $he has great scruples of conscience and judgment about taking; but for my part, I am inclined to put faith in what is tangible. After tea Bennoeh, the Doctor, Julian, and I walked across the heath, and from one point we had a fine and dusky view of immense London, with St. Paul's in the midst, and the towers of the two Houses of Parliament, four or five miles off. On a bright morning it must form a splendid picture. Coming tome by Greenwich Park, WQ saw many groups and couples wandering about, or sitting on the benches beneath the old trees, and decorously enjoying them-selvea Continuing our ramble, Bennoeh brought us to some ancient barrows, beneath which are supposed to be buried the slain of a -great battle that was fought la tie plain below, two or three centuries